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TIN: JAPANESE FRIED CHICKEN. 








cls 
er 
AN N E 
>) v " MS 
YOU'RE 
5 \ DOING IT ON 
PURPOSE, 
A AREN'T 
You?! 

















We're 
having 
karaage* 
tonight! 












AND THIS 
GUY'S 
SHUNPEL. 








WERE 
CLASSMATES, 
CHILDHOOD 
FRIENDS, AND 
NEIGHBORS, 











THE CLOS- 
EST CITY. 


50 IT'S NOT 
UNUSUAL FOR 
HIM TO STAY 
AT OUR HOUSE 
UNTIL THEY 
GET BACK. 


I SAY NEIGH- 
BORS, BUT OUT 
HERE IN THE 
COUNTRY, HIS 
HOUSE (5 A 
SEVERAL 
MINUTE WALK 
THROUGH 
THE RICE 
PADDIES. 


PARENTS 
WORK 


AND THEY 


ma" DON'T GET | 


EVEN THOUGH 
HE'S IN HIGH 
SCHOOL NOW... 











THERE WERE 
EIGHT PIECES 


ANP NOW 
THERE'S ONLY 
THREE. 









DON'T EAT 
MY PORTION, 
Too! 



























WELL, I'M 
BIGGER THAN YOU, 
SO IT'S FINE. 














IF YOU DON'T 

QUIT FIGHTING 

I'LL JUST EAT 
THEM ALL/! 














MOM TREATS 
SHUNPE EXACTLY 
THE SAME WAY 
AS SHE DOES ME. 












WE MAY 
NOT BE FAMILY, 
BUT WE LOOK 
LIKE IT, 











AND WE ACT 
LIKE BROTHERS, 
EVEN THOUGH 
WERE NOT, 





I GUESS 
IF WE WERE 




















































I SPENT 
THE NIGHT 
YESTERDAY, 





bss 
= a DS 
> 
& WE COULD 
\ PLAY A GAME 
OR... 
SOMETHING. 
| J 
aon 
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KIDS, HUH? 
HE'S BETTER 
THAN KOUTA- 


















HOW COULD 
HE JUST 
LEAVE ME ALL 
WORKED UP 
LIKE THAT... 
BUT WE'RE 
NEITHER 
FAMILY OR 
BROTHERS, 
















SHUNPEEE II! 















TOMORROW, 
OKAY? 





AND WE HAVEN'T 
BEEN KIDS FOR 
A LONG TIME 






















































































7 fy 
VF , 
your \/\i" 
escorts |// y | 
HERE. \ 
\/ 
y 
| 


NSSA\) you 
stop it, |, y Ce 4 SHOULD HANG 
STOP IT. ‘ ne eu OUT WITH US 

Y= - j ‘ AFTER SCHOOL. 


Ais. 
Gee 
S 


THEY'RE 
BEING IDIOTS 


THERE'S ONLY 


' : f ! A FEW BUSES. 
BESIDES, / we av: 
HE PROMISED}. 


WOULDN'T 
ME WE'D HANG : 
out Topay! | Be ABLE TO. 

















TEASE HIM 
ANYMORE. 


SOMETIMES I 
HATE LIVING (N 
THE COUNTRY- 
SIDE WHEN WE 

GET TEASED 

LIKE THIS. 








MAYBE 
NEXT TIME. 





\\ 





FEEL THAT 
WAY, TOO? 




















TOLD YOU IT 
WANTED TO 
BE BORN IN 
THE CITY. 








THERE 
CERTAINLY 
AREN'T ANY 
KARAOKE 
CLUBS OR 
ARCADES 


J woutp you 
IL p \ WANT TO LIVE 
rowat WHY IN THE CITY? 


TO LIVE IN 
THE COUNTRY, 
PROBABLY? 


Do You 
WANT SOME 
JUICE, 100? 








Vif ye 


} 
by 


WE USED 
TO GET CHEWED 
OUT FOR PLAYING 
IN THE ABAN- 
DONED HOLISE. 


BUT 
IT HASN'T 
GOTTEN ANY 
WORSE AT 
ALL. 


KIND OF 
AMAZING, 
HUH? 





ARE YOU 
LISTENING 














I CAN'T 
TALK WHEN 
MY MOUTH 

IS FULL. 





























I'M NOT 
HAVING ANY 
TROUBLE. 





OUT HERE IN 
THE COUNTRYSIDE, 


THERE'S 
ony «Nii 









































GRADUATE 
HIGH SCHOOL 
IN THE YEAR 


YOU'RE 
| SWEATING. 








EVERYONE 
LEAVES THE 
COUNTRYSIDE. 








